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	1. Prologue

**A Demon's Light**

**Prologue**

Luke Skywalker stared at the young boy of fifteen for quite some time. He kept a watchful eye over him ever since he showed signs of residing the Dark Side in him. Fear of him falling from the Light made Luke question his sister's and best friend's decision to have him train their son. It was becoming clearer that he lacked enough ways to pull a padawan so lost back to the Light. It didn't matter what he said, what he did in their training; the boy simply couldn't see the Light. He had it in him, that was definite, but it was fading.

And fading fast.

The old Jedi Master sat on a bench just outside the academy. Though it's so large and fitting for hundreds of students, he had very few to train. But all had great potential. Especially Ben who now wore a dark robe that was not of the academy, but of a cult he wasn't sure he knew.

As if the boy heard his uncle's thoughts, he looked over. Luke didn't turn away from being caught staring, he merely stared into his nephew's eyes; searching for the Light, willing him to know that he was loved in ways he couldn't ever imagine. But none of this was enough, for Ben turned away from his uncle's loving stare with a rage burning in his eyes. Not because of Luke, but because the Dark Side taught him that anger was stronger than compassion.

The boy stalked off, his tall figure disappearing around the corner of the academy. Luke rubbed his temples, praying to the Force something miraculous would happen to save him. This was his nephew. His one and only child he sometimes saw as even his own son.

He could now feel it in the Force...The Dark Side. How did Luke not feel it sooner, for now it was much too late.

There were cries and screams echoing around him. The Jedi Master quickly stood, not even making a move for his lightsaber. Instead, he walked sorrowfully around that corner, knowing exactly what he was going to see, but still wanting to see for himself just how much he let his family fall.

Right in front of him was an army of darkly cloaked men. They each had their own weapon of choice, long sticks, blasters, chains, an unstable looking red lightsaber. Their own torture devices, ready to wreck havoc and steal lives.

The children who were playing in the field, ran inside in terror at their menacing Force surrounding them. Luke stood between the academy and the men.

"We do not wish to have quarrels with the likes of you," Luke said calmly. "Leave this place. We have no business with you."

The man in the middle, though masked, Luke knew precisely who he was, took a step forward. When he spoke, the helmet distorted his voice, but it was still faintly recognizable to anyone who was close to him. Ben.

"The only business I have come here for, Luke Skywalker," Ben began, his voice robotic and menacing, yet pronounced and light, "is to rid you of all your grievous students."

"Ben. This isn't where you belong or who you belong with. You are more loved with me and on your parents' side than you will ever be with the Dark Side."

The boy activated his lightsaber, anger at the mention of his parents flowing through him like bubbling, boiling water. "My name, old man, is Kylo Ren." With that, he moved his lightsaber to Luke's neck, threatening to slice his head off at the first sign of movement.

The rest of the men moved forward at Kylo Ren's command, storming the academy and slaughtering everyone inside. Luke stood there at Kylo Ren's mercy, unable to do anything.

"Pathetic, old Jedi," he said, his voice low. "If only you hadn't been so blind in the Light, you might have seen this day coming. You might have seen me as someone powerful instead of weak."

"This is the weakness; the Dark Side are for those who are weak, not the Light."

Without Kylo's knowing, Luke easily used the Force to push him to the ground, lightsaber falling out of his grasp. Luke took this time to walk into the academy as swiftly as he could. When he made it, he felt chills run down his spine and a hollowness overtake him. It was silent. Completely, utterly silent. There were no more screams or cries for help. There was just the soft creeping whisper of death looming around him.

"Master Skywalker," a voice said, interrupting his mourning. She was distraught, tears streaming down her face as she had walked among the dead younglings around them. "There's something you should see."

Luke gestured the woman, Lacey, to lead the way. She was no older than twenty-five, but very skilled at what she does indeed. She assisted the Jedi Master's Force with her ability to use technology to find new younglings to train as Jedis. After little less than fifteen years of searching the galaxy, it was plain that Luke's father had done a fairly good job in attempting to extinguish the existence of them.

Lacey hopped into her chair, typing and pressing buttons on her screen in a frenzy. Time was limited. Neither of them knew when Kylo would walk through that door to finish both of them off. A droid sat in the corner beeping wildly in panic. R2-D2 felt their distress. Lacey expanded the image to fill the room of a map of the galaxy through R2-D2's lense once he was a bit calmer. There was a single planet glowing bright red with a small blue, radiant dot. He had been shown something similar to this only six times, but none of the other younglings had produced a dot on the map so bright.

"Forest Moon of Endor. I haven't been there in years."

"There must be two or three together there, Master Luke. The Force is strong in that area, it can't be just one youngling."

Luke examined the dot on the planet further. He closed his eyes, feeling the Force through the galaxy. He searched for these younglings' Force, hoping that with such strength on the scanner, it would be easy to find them. And it was. There were images running through him now of a girl no more than ten years of age, roaming with the Ewoks. She laughed at something one of them said. Another Ewok was braiding her hair, tugging curiously at it. Then the images faded.

"Lacey," Luke said sternly. He didn't want to have to repeat his orders twice. As Lacey watched him put something inside the blue droid next to them, he continued. "You will take R2-D2 and fly away into the Hosnian system. You will find that youngling. She is with the Ewoks. She is no more than ten. There is only one girl to be found. You will take her to Maz Kanata along with this."

Lacey stared at the item he was handing her. Her eyes went wide. She was longing to resist; to insist that she truly did need him and to be alone was unthinkable to her, but she obeyed. She took the Jedi Master's saber with reluctance, and beckoned R2-D2 to come with her. Just before she walked out of the room, Luke gave her one last thing.

"This letter is for Maz as well. Give this along with that saber to her and deliver the girl. When you are finished with all of this, go to the Resistance. Go to Leia Organa and tell her what has happened and that I am sorry for having failed her son. Listen, Lacey, this girl on Endor is important and right now, you are responsible for her safety and delivery."

Lacey nodded once, rushing out and to her ship. There were no signs of any kind of the men in dark cloaks. For that, she was thankful. R2-D2 was also thankful, but still beeping rapidly, talking to himself and her in a panic. Just as they got onto the ship and she began to flip the switches for take off, R2-D2 stopped beeping.

The woman put the ship on autopilot, rushing over to the droid. She did everything she could to turn him back on for a bit of company, but nothing was working. It was like he was just an empty shell, never having any wiring to operate.

She was now alone.

With much sadness in her heart, she found the will to keep forward and fly to Endor, searching for the girl of Light.


	2. The Light in the Cave

**A/N: **This is the edited version. Hope you like this version much more than the one before. I certainly enjoy it much more!

**A Demon's Light**

* * *

><p>"Something's missing in me<p>

I felt it deep within me."

-Flyleaf 'Missing'

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter One: The Light in the Cave<strong>

Josie sat cross-legged on the lush, green grass. There was a sparkling lake before her. Small creatures swam underneath, splashed the surface and made chirping sounds, but that never once broke her concentration. She was one with the Light, too overwhelmed and consumed to have her break focus so easily. With every inhale, she felt the life around her exhale.

There was only love and peace in this state. Only beauty.

The small, boxy droid that kept her company for all these years bumped into her feet, begging for attention. There was one more bump and then another. Josie didn't move.

The droid beeped insistently to get her attention; he repetitively rolled into her foot increasing his speed. Finally, Josie opened her eyes, looking down at the small droid with a half-smile.

"Very keen on getting my attention, VB-23?" she said, raising a brow.

The droid beeped excitedly. The poor thing was impatient, always was. He didn't like when she was silent or very out of her mind and body when she was meditating in the Force. He felt very lonely.

She tried to leave him behind in their cottage before, but that didn't sit well with the machine so he came rolling through the entire woods in search of her right to that very spot she sat now. He was her best friend, though, and even if it was sometimes hard to meditate, she loved him more than anything in all of Takodana.

Of course, he was really the only thing she had.

All her life she lived in those beautiful woods of that planet. It was her home. She resided with the little droid in a small cottage built only as a single room. It was most certainly a modest house, but she didn't know any different and loved it all the same. Especially because she had such a loving droid as VB-23 to live with her there.

The droid beeped again, willing her to speak.

She rolled her eyes playfully. "You are just one for so much attention. How can a single person give so much, hmm?"

VB chirped, rolling in a small circle in front of her with excitement.

Josie laughed. "Alright. We can go exploring, but be wary of the time of day. I don't want to miss Maz's visit. You remember last time we missed her? She was very worried about the both of us. I don't want to disappoint her again."

The droid only beeped her to come along, rolling his way through the trees. He led the way most of the time he went exploring. The boxy thing loved seeing new things and only last week had they come across a curious cave that they somehow missed all these years before. He was eager to search it today, for last time there wasn't a moment to spare since it was the day Maz visited to drop off supplies and give her a lesson on the Force.

These lessons were what Josie loved the most when it came to Maz's visits. She loved learning new things and there wasn't anything like being told by a wise creature over a thousand years old the personal details of the Force. Of course, Maz made it clear to her that Josie was more connected and powerful with the Force than Maz ever was or ever would be.

She found this hard to believe because of how wise and strong she felt within the Force, but Maz wasn't one to exaggerate or lie.

Josie immediately stopped walking, keeping as still as her body would allow.

"VB!" she whispered. "Stop moving!"

The droid slowed down, turning it's head to look back at her. He didn't speak, thankfully.

A smile crept on her face as she looked at a stunning flock of glowing butterflies dancing around each other in the air. With every gentle flap of their wings left a glittery mist behind them in brilliant color. She was afraid to move in case they would sense her powerful presence and fly quickly away. This was much too extraordinary a sight to ruin it quite yet.

VB switched something around inside of his system. He sunk to the ground as his wheels packed themselves up inside his body. There was a subtle hum but it was faint enough not to disturb the insects that were now flying subtly closer to them. The droid began to float in the air, hoving with an invisible energy source.

The butterflies began to float around him now; streams of sparkling light wrapping around him. VB chirped with delight. There was a charming giddiness to him now that Josie couldn't resist.

She approached the flock, never taking her eyes away from the glowing blues, greens, pinks, and purples.

Josie reached out to touch one of them gently. The wings were ever so soft and velvety. She smiled at the butterfly who now looked at her with big, buggy eyes. It somersaulted in the air right in front of her nose and then made it's way with the rest of the flock into the cave. The droid floated after them.

The young woman was close behind, feeling her barefeet take her gently, but swiftly into the dark, rough entrance of the cave.

She was even more amazed. How could all these years have not led her into this caves before? The narrowness of the entrance was a great deceiver as to how wonderfully big and open it was on the inside. The walls were rough and cold to the touch, but there was a subtle sparkling light to them that could only be seen if one bothered to look close enough. She kept her fingertips on the wall, dragging them along as she kept following the dancing butterflies.

There was a large, blue pool with a small waterfall trickling down a stream of water. It was the most beautiful pool she had ever seen with it's green-blue hue and strange fish swimming in energetic circles, sparks shimmering on the surface from their scaley bodies.

The butterflies led them to a small hole in the wall that was barely large enough for her to fit through.

VB beeped, rolling into the hole and chirped again on the other side for her to come in quickly.

She got down on all fours and crawled through.

The area wasn't at all big enough for her to stand, so she admired her surroundings on folded knees.

It was a dome-shaped room with the same rocky floor, but the walls and ceiling were a stunning and brilliant white stone. All over were crystals shining with a brilliant power that she felt strongly in the Force. Yes, it was very strange how she did not find this place before and stranger yet how she couldn't feel that strength of Force Light outside the cave.

The butterflies all but disappeared in thin air. She almost didn't notice for she was so distracted by all the colors that the crystals gave off.

Josie was so entranced by it. She reached out touching every one. Each had its own feeling to give - its own power to offer. There were thousands of crystals lining that small room, but she looked at every one in detail.

The Force pulled her to a particular one right above her. It wasn't the most obvious crystal. Its light was very subtle, but a beautiful white-green still. She reached for it and it easily released itself from the white rock.

VB beeped excitedly again. He was floating around her wildly like she found something so amazing that it called for celebration.

With a small laugh, she crawled back out of the room, holding tightly onto the crystal.

Josie and the droid made their way back to the small cottage. Once again, they were late for Maz's visit. However, it was good that she was still there waiting for them. Josie was happy when she saw that Maz wasn't disappointed in the least bit.

"Exploring again?" Maz said smiling up at the young woman.

Josie nodded. "Look what we found, Maz!" She held out her two hands face up with the crystal cradled in them.

Maz smiled, but her brows were furrowed in deep thought. She didn't look up from the crystal in her hands as she spoke to Josie. "I see you have found a kyber crystal. Hmm." The little creature was looking at her palms still, but her thoughts were very far away. Josie was itching to ask Maz, but she kept quiet. "Have I told you the story about the Jedi and his saber?"

The young woman shook her head. "What is a saber?"

Maz hoisted herself up the stool beneath the table. Josie sat on the other side of her. She took out a rather large book from her sack, placing it in front of Josie.

"I felt in the Force that this day was approaching very soon. Whether Luke likes it or not, I believe it's time for you to understand the history and truth about the Force."

Her guardian stood completely on the stool now so she could reach the other side to where she sat, opening the book up and flipping through the pages. She stopped on a page with a picture of a glowing blue light coming out of a metal-looking tube. Josie ran her fingers on the drawing. It almost looked like the swords in the fairytale books she was given to read whenever she was tired of being outside of her cottage.

"Why do you keep doing things that Luke doesn't want you to do? And when will I get to meet this Luke?"

"Some day you will. Right now, it's time you knew what lightsabers are." She flipped another page that showed a diagram of the parts that made up a saber. "The Jedi, as you know, protect the galaxy. Their weapon of choice is a lightsaber. These things are created with the power and energy of kyber crystals. Once assembled, a Jedi has his or her own unique weapon to defend and protect, but never to attack. There are exceptions, of course, but that is for another time. All you need to know right now is that you should start your training in wielding one."

"I can make my own?" Josie asked, her eyes lighting up. She had never made something she could keep permanently and call her own.

Maz nodded. "Everything to make and assemble one is in that book. There is also a history of forms of combat that I suggest you read into as well. I know you have never fought before - "

"Fight? You don't mean fight others, do you? Is someone coming to hurt us?"

Maz chuckled. "No, child, but it is always best to be prepared for anything that may be thrown at you."

Josie nodded, looking at the diagrams. There was a list in the corner of the items necessary to make one. Every one of the words on the list - with the exception of the kyber crystal - was foreign to her.

Maz saw her confusion. "I will bring the materials you need tomorrow. For now, you will have to find a Brylark tree and use the Force to form the outer part of the saber."

Josie's eyes went wide. "I cannot take something from a living thing, Maz."

"Oh, child. It's alright; it won't hurt the tree. You are only taking enough to make the hilt. The tree will heal quickly; Brylarks are strong."

VB chirped at her, agreeing with what Maz said. Josie laughed. "You are only agreeing because you want to see what a saber looks like in reality."

The droid didn't even hide the truth in that. He rolled over to her beeping at her to hurry up and get on with it.

Maz chuckled. "Maybe I'll go get the materials now and be back with them in a few hours."

Josie nodded. "I don't think VB would accept anything less."

xxx

The Force had pulled an odd tube shape out of the tree. Looking at the beautifully carved wood, Josie felt a big step closer to see what a saber would look like when she held one. She felt much excitement in the pit of her stomach.

VB-23 circled her giddily when he saw that the skeleton of her saber was already carved and made ready. He ran into her leg to go back to the cottage and wait for Maz. There wasn't much else they could get out here.

Surprisingly enough, Maz had beaten the both of them back to the cottage. Josie didn't realize it had taken so long to find the tree and form the wood.

The sun was setting now, it grew darker, and she was concerned about Maz walking back in the dark.

"Don't worry about that, child. I'm not blind. Especially not with these lenses," she said, twisting her giant specs over her eyes, adjusting them to the right position. "Now, let's get this saber made."

Josie was even more touched and grateful that Maz was helping her make it. VB stood by beeping away, giving them some kind of odd cheering to keep them going. The funny noises he played were quite amusing. She didn't think he had so many different sounds built into his tiny system.

It took quite a long time; longer than she anticipated. The hilt was so complex with all the wiring and metal objects she didn't know the names of. However, once they were finally done, Josie admired the hard wood hilt, looking at every button, switch and knob.

"Well, child, go and turn it on. Careful though. That thing can wreak havoc if not used carefully."

She nodded, deciding to step outside in the cool night breeze. She switched it on, looking at the brilliant green glow shoot out from the hilt. The light was so pretty in her eyes.

"Some would say you are now a Jedi," Maz smiled.

Josie merely laughed, turning the saber off. "I feel like I still have a lot of training."

"Yes, that much is true, but you also have already learned so much."

"Will Luke have to finish my training because you cannot?"

"Hmm. Well, someone has to. Now get some rest, Josie. Tomorrow I think I will take you up to the castle. You must learn how to properly wield your saber before you ever actually use it. No point in having something if you don't know the first thing about combat."

"Will I have to fight someone?"

"Yes, but don't fret. It will only be practice. Everything will be staged and choreographed so no one gets hurt. I must get back now. Who knows what Vesper is doing with all the dishes now that we are closed. I don't trust that creature," she said more to herself than Josie.

The young woman watched her walk out, leaving her and VB-23 to shut down and head for bed.

Josie went inside and sat on her cot that lay on the floor with no stand to raise it. She looked at her saber again, turning it over and over. Somehow, she felt closer to Luke. Maz told her about how Luke had made his own as they built hers. She said that he modeled it after his Master Obi-Wan Kenobi's saber whom he watched pass away. It was then that she said she would like to replicate Luke's saber as well, feeling that much closer to the mysterious figure who found her so long ago. Josie felt something missing deep inside her. It was hidden most of the time, but there were those moments she felt it. Josie thought maybe Luke could explain to her what this odd feeling was; like a pull to something more...that there was more, but she didn't know where to even begin looking.

Every day she hoped that maybe that would be the day she got to see him and ask him questions she longed to have answers for. Maz knew that her stories about Luke made Josie feel like he was a long lost father figure that would come back for her someday. Of course, that wasn't Maz's intention, but it happened anyway.

VB beeped, wanting to finally turn the lamp off and shut down for sleep.

"You can sleep with the lights on, VB. Don't be so dramatic. Alright, alright. I'm turning the lights off. Now goodnight." She patted the droid who shut down right after she shut off the lamp at the head of her cot.

xxx

In her dream, there were three white-armored figures with oddly shaped helmets covering their faces standing right in front of her. She looked at each of them with a questioning look, waiting for them to speak.

"This way!" one of them said. Their voice was strangely distorted by the mask making his voice sound a little raspy.

He turned about and walked through the woods with the rest of them following including herself.

"Where are we going?" she asked, but there wasn't an answer.

To satisfy her curiosity, she decided she would follow them all the way to their destination. The walk seemed long, but somehow the ground underfoot seemed soft and more gentle against her feet than normal. It was actually blissful to feel the forest floor beneath her bare feet.

The trees seemed vaguely familiar to her, but she couldn't quite pinpoint where she was at exactly, and the armored people seemed to know the trees here more than she did. Rather odd considering she had never seen them in the woods before.

They stopped, turning back around to look at her.

She was about to ask all her questions again, but a different one spoke first. "All your answers lie inside, child of Light."

Josie scrunched her brows as they parted for her to see what they were talking about.

It was the cave she found her kyber crystal; the cave where the butterflies flocked to, leading her into something so beautiful. Now it was these white-armored people leading her here.

She walked inside, hearing the steps of the soldiers walking in behind her. The cave was precisely the same as before.

Josie felt the pull to the pool. She knelt before it, looking at the waters filled with beautiful creatures. Staring for a short time, she turned her head to ask what they wanted her to do. When she did turn around, she didn't see the white soldiers anymore. Now, there stood a tall woman with silver armor.

The woman's helmet was tucked under her left arm. It looked exactly like the others, but this one was silver instead of white. Her hair was cropped short and off to the side. Her face had a strong beauty and fiercness to it. Yet, there was some kind of gentleness that seemed to seep through her walls.

"Sometimes Light can be found in the strangest of places. This cave," the woman explained, "is a perfect example of that. From the outside it's dark and haunting, but once you move past that and search for what is inside, there is this beautiful lake of light with such kind creatures swimming all around one another."

Josie nodded, not sure if there was more that she should be taking from this. In no way was the young padawan trying to be cocky, but she felt she already knew such things. She had been into this cave, saw the outside, further went into the inside. She knew there was beauty in everything, so why was this so important for this woman to show her?

The woman in the silver armor smiled at her. "There will come a day when there is so much destruction and darkness that at first you will only see as much. But, Josie, you must remember that there is more than meets the eye. Within everyone is a ray of light, no matter how small. The key is to keep that in mind and not let appearances of ugliness take away that knowledge. You must remember, Josie." She suddenly disappeared right before her eyes.

Yet, her voice still lingered in the cave. _You must remember…_

* * *

><p><strong><em>AN: _**Don't worry! Kylo Ren appears in the very next chapter! Reviews are extraordinarily amazing to me, so don't be afraid to review :)


	3. Aboard the Finalizer

**A Demon's Light**

* * *

><p>"I found love where it wasn't supposed to be<p>

Right in front of me.

Talk some sense to me."

-Auburn Run 'I Found'

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter Two: Aboard the Finalizer<strong>

VB-23 beeped at her as she stared fixedly at the fruit bowl, absent-mindedly taking bites into a geruhin apple. The dream consumed her mind that morning that she didn't even pick up her saber beside her cot.

The dream, she knew, came from the Force, telling her something explicitly. She knew exactly the message that it was trying to get across, but she wasn't sure what she was supposed to do with it or when or who or anything of the sort. She was left more confused after waking than she was before the dream. As if she didn't have enough mystery in her life with all the unknowns out there because she was stuck living in that cottage, and where she came from was also unknown because she didn't have Luke there to explain anything to her. Now she had the weight of something forthcoming that she couldn't see quite clearly.

It was haunting.

The droid rolled under the table and hit his head to her feet, trying to break her train of thought. She didn't budge.

The droid wooed sadly and wheeled to the other side of the cottage, opening up his paneling and pulling out a small duster to clean the dirt covered floor while he waited for her to finish her thoughts. Really there were so many cracks in the walls and floors that dusting wouldn't do any good. It would only get dirty once again that very day. But what was a droid to do in a one room cottage with a master who is often out of body and mind?

VB beeped every once in awhile, mostly talking to himself. Josie glanced at him once, recognizing that he was the only friend she really had. Maz was her guardian, yes, but the only one who was there for her every single day was VB-23.

He wasn't even alive.

Josie frowned, ignoring the thought. She shoved the rest of the fruit in her mouth and called for VB to follow her outside. She decided it would be good practice to swing the saber around until Maz got there to learn the feel of it in her hands.

There was enough room in the clearing in front of her cottage without nicking anything. Taking a few swings, she listened intently on the low whooshing sounds it made.

"I see you are already practicing, hmm?" Maz said, standing behind her.

Josie turned. "Yes, I thought I would do something productive while I waited for you."

"Anxious to see the castle after all these years?"

"I'm anxious to meet people."

Maz almost looked sad, but it was subtle enough to go fairly unnoticed. "Well, you will mostly see creatures. Not too many humans come by here. But assure you that you will be seeing some of your own kind in the near future. For now, let's go meet some trainers. They don't know the ways of the saber as well as a fully trained Jedi would, but they know enough."

Josie nodded and followed Maz through the woods with VB-23 beeping behind them excitedly.

Maz stopped right at the edge of the woods, shooting an arm out in front of Josie to stop her. The little creature looked out curiously at the ships that landed in front of the castle. Her brows furrowed.

Josie was amazed at the large contraptions, but it was the people walking out of them that shocked her most.

They had the same armor on as the ones in her dream. They wore helmets and held guns and walked up towards the castle. Their walk was almost the exact same as in her dream. How could she dream of something or someone that she had never seen before until now?

"Josie, go back to the cottage with VB-23. Don't make yourself seen. I'll deal with them."

Maz stepped out of the edge of the woods while Josie shrunk back into the shadows, too curious to head back quite yet.

"What is the meaning of this?" Maz asked one of the armored troops.

"First Order business that doesn't concern you, creature," one of them sneered.

The young woman was taken aback. She wasn't expecting such a harsh tone; not when her dream led her to believe differently.

"It very well is my business considering you have decided to plant your ships on my grass and storm my castle bar. I demand that you tell me what your orders are exactly before I will allow you any further."

Before another word was said, a figure in a black cloak and scarf walked off the black ship. His helmet covered with a hood was different than all the others, and his voice was much more distorted and menacing, almost too low for her to hear him at such a distance.

Josie felt shivers run down her spine as she felt a strange pull in the Force luring her to him. Yet she stood still in the shadows, not finding the will to disobey Maz entirely.

"We need the map to Luke Skywalker," the man in the black said. "I have little doubt you know the missing piece's whereabouts are."

Maz shrugged casually. Her smile was blatantly fake and her gestures had a hint of irritation to them, but she managed to keep the peace for now. "Can't say I've seen it. Sorry. Now go on, I don't want my customers to leave because the First Order is on a delusional mission to find a single missing person."

The man walked closer to Maz, peering down at her, his head almost perfectly parallel to the ground in order to meet her gaze.

Josie suddenly turned around, feeling something strange in the Force.

There were three white armored creatures grabbing at her arms, tugging her out of the woods and into the sunlight. She didn't struggle, but she was certainly scared and uncomfortable, unsure of what they were doing.

"Sir, we found a spy. No doubt she is with the Resistance," one of them said.

The man in the black helmet looked up from Maz and to her.

The white armored creatures led her all the way up to him, gripping her hard. Never had she felt such pressure. She didn't think someone would do such a thing or was even capable of causing such pain. Her eyes began to water.

"Let her go," the figure said evenly.

The pressure released.

Josie looked down at Maz for a moment, seeing that she was shaking her head slowly in disappointment. Her heart sank to her feet feeling the weight of her guardian's reaction to her disobedience.

"Can I help you with something?" Josie asked looking back at the hooded figure.

He was quiet for a moment, examining her. She felt her cheeks burn, feeling suddenly self-conscious. Her long brown hair was pinned back in a mess of tangles with loose strands all over; her feet were almost pure black from being barefooted all the time and dirt covered her legs right up to the leggings that stopped above her knee. Despite wearing her best dress that she carefully crafted herself, she felt dirty compared to how sleek and clean they all looked.

"Put her on board and guard her, but don't tie her up."

"Yes, sir!"

"Stop!" Maz yelled out. The soldiers did as she asked. "She is my daughter. Please, she is nothing to you. She is just a child who knows nothing of the Resistance or Jedi. She is not part of any of that. You have no right to take her."

The man stepped closer to Maz, nearly bending over to the little one's height. "Knows nothing at all? I feel the strength of the Force in her and you mean to tell me she knows nothing of the Jedi." He straightened up, turning back to his troops. "Bring on board. We won't be needing the map any longer."

"Yes, sir." This time, their eagerness to obedience wasn't as enthusiastic as before.

As she was being led onto the ship, she turned to look back at Maz with fear flooding her eyes. Was she not coming with her? Why was she only standing there?

"Maz!" Josie said. "Hey, let me go. You don't have a right to lead me to somewhere I don't wish to be. VB! VB come here!"

The droid beeped with anxiety, rolling as fast as it could forward.

"Take the droid, too," he demanded with a snarl. He then walked up to her so swiftly that she barely saw him coming. With a wave of his hand, she began to see nothing but black.

And strangely, the last voice she heard was in her head whispering in a gentle female voice: You must remember.

xxx

Kylo Ren had cleared his head after setting the unconscious girl in the chambers beside his. He felt a surge of fury surge through him when he realized how much he had failed and how weak he was just by laying his eyes on her.

The purpose of that visit to Takodana was to get the map to Luke Skywalker, not bring back a girl. But those visions he had all these years, he simply could not leave her behind in fear of never seeing her again. He had to have her here by him.

She was a part of him.

Kylo Ren clenched his jaw at that thought. She would end up being his weakness. Already that has been shown as true. He completely abandoned his mission for this girl.

He only hoped he could rationalize an excuse to Snoke before the Supreme Leader decided to execute him.

The Knight of Ren walked quickly down the corridors of the Finalizer. Keeping Snoke waiting would only make his mood worse. There was no doubt in his mind that Snoke was ready to unleash his wrath on him for forsaking the map.

Ren entered the large chamber. Snoke's hologram was already projected on a raised platform. The leader peered down menacingly as he entered, not even waiting for Ren to walk the rest of the catwalk before speaking.

"You have lost sight of your mission, Master of the Knights of Ren," he sneered. His low voice echoed through the chambers, piercing ever corner.

"I found something better, Supreme. There is a Force-user who has little idea about us and the Jedi. We could manipulate her to our side and use her power against the Resistance. I had a vision about her and I truly believe she is pure Force; no parents or connections but to the Force alone. I can feel her Force from even in here, my Lord. She has amazing potential and is unsullied. I could be her teacher and show her the ways of the Force."

"You yourself have not finished your training, Ren. However, if what you say is true, we won't need the map to Skywalker. Go, Kylo Ren, and train her. You have escaped my wrath this time and have done well in bringing this girl here. I will arrive in three month's time to see how much potential she truly has on our side."

"Of course, Supreme."

The hologram faded and Kylo Ren felt much relief. This time around, his impulsive actions had actually benefited the First Order.

xxx

Her eyes fluttered open.

The room was dark and dreary. The window brought in not an inkling of light. There were only stars and darkness.

She sat up, feeling something very soft beneath her. Looking down, she saw silky sheets and a fuzzy black blanket covering her. It was warm. She rubbed the blanket against her cheek, never having felt something so soft.

VB chirped at seeing her eyes open and alert. He came rolling to her feet, bumping her in a gesture of affection.

"Yes. Yes, I'm alright," Josie answered him. "Are you okay?"

The droid beeped soundly. He was alright, but concerned that they were now under the care of the First Order.

"What's wrong with the First Order? Who are they?"

Maz doesn't like them. That wasn't much of a reason to dislike them, Josie thought. She stood up, walking past VB and looking at everything in the room. The bed alone was giant. It could fit five of her and then some. The window was just as large if not larger. It scaled from the ceiling to the floor. She touched the glass cautiously, afraid it might not be there at all. It was solid just like the windows of her cottage, but it was much cleaner.

In a short moment of bravery, she leaned her body against it, peering out into space. She had never been in space before. That thought brought a smile to her face. Now she could say she had been to space! Surely not many could say as much.

Across from the window on the other side of the room were two doors.

Walking over to the panel, she pressed the button, watching one of the doors slide open. Amazing.

The room was smaller than the one with the bed, but it was very different. It was all a light grey and much bright with sconces on either side of another large piece of glass; however, this glass was different. There was another person on the other side and Josie was astonished and startled to find someone there. She walked up to the glass as did the person on the other side.

Every move she made, so did the other person. Josie's brows twitched with confusion noticing that the person on the other side was wearing the same dress and leggings she was wearing. Tugging her dress strap up, the other person did the same.

Eerie.

Josie ran out and shut the door, not wanting to be so copied and followed as that person in there who didn't even say hello to her.

She opened the other door this time. The room in there was shockingly much bigger than the one with the bed. It had a couches and a screen and a large table between them. On the others side were counters and tables with chairs and strange appliances she had never seen before. In fact, not a single thing in that room she had seen in anything other than a drawing in a book. It was beautiful, sleek and dark. It was so pristine that Josie felt very dirty again, wishing she had bathed in the lake that day before coming here.

Maz wasn't here. She was back in takodana. This made Josie uncomfortable, wondering why they took her here without Maz.

She decided to leave it alone and ask Maz when she saw her again.

Walking over to all the appliances, she pulled one of them open, seeing a small container of sungrapes. She grabbed a stem and began biting some off the stem and relishing the sweet water inside as she chewed it.

Going further down, there was a large grey steely machine. She twisted a few knobs and unexpectedly there was a fire blazing on top. She shrieked, dropping her sungrapes on the floor.

A door she had yet to open, did and in came in the man who had brought her here. He moved quickly over to the machine and turned it off, the fire disappearing.

Josie's eyes were still wide. "What in the world is that?"

"You mean a stove?" he asked her harshly, his voice still strange to her with all the distortion to it.

She picked up her grapes and began eating them again. She set the rest of the stem on the table and took the man's hand. "I want to know who this is."

Kylo Ren was confused and felt odd at how she so boldly took his hand without a second thought. She led him to the bathroom, sliding the door open and staying right outside while she pushed him in front of the glass.

"Who is that?" Josie asked curiously. "She keeps copying me. It's weird. And she didn't even say anything either."

A strange noise came from the hooded man; something she was sure was a laugh.

"This is a mirror. You can see your reflection," he stated evenly.

Josie walked cautiously to the mirror once more, shocked to see that now the girl was standing next to another Kylo Ren. "That's you! Is - is that me?"

"Yes."

She looked at his reflection and then her own. Leaning in closer, Josie started to feel her face and examine what she looked like. She didn't know that this was what she looked like. Her face was still a little dirty, but looking closely she saw a few freckles on her nose, her eyes were a bright green with tints of brown, and her face was slightly square with high cheekbones.

"You've never seen your own reflection?" he asked, looking down at her small frame.

"No. All the waters were too clear to see your own reflection in. All I could see was a vague outline of myself. I think I could use a bit of brushing, that's for sure," she said, laughing at her tangled hair.

Kylo Ren wasn't going to tell her that she looked beautifully wild as she was. In fact, the thought made him twitch himself.

"You can clean up in the shower, if you wish."

"Shower?"

He gestured her to walk to a clear glass door. He slid it open and casually turned it on. A stream of water trickled from above. "That there is shampoo for your hair, and this bar is soap to wash everywhere else with."

Josie picked up the bottle and that bar, sniffing both. She smiled. "They smell like varillian flowers."

"Yes, that would be the scent they were aiming for. I'll leave you to it then. There are fresh clothes in the wardrobe next to your bed. If you need anything, I'll be next door."

He stepped out while she continued to admire the rainfall of water coming out of a metal circle. It was such an interesting contraption. In a sudden mad rush, she took off her leggings and dress, hopping in and feeling the cool droplets on her dark skin. She closed her eyes, feeling the dirt fall away.

She wanted to truly be fresh and clean, wondering what exactly it felt like to be so. She used almost the entire bottle of shampoo to rid her hair of the dirt and grim. The bar was nothing but a small pebble when she was done cleaning herself. When she stepped out, she stood naked for a moment, looking into the large mirror at herself. Of course she had seen her body before, but never in a third person point of view. It was strange to be able to look at her sunkissed skin and her round breasts and her long hair that was slicked back and nearly black from being wet.

Turning one-eighty degrees, she looked at her back watching the droplets from her hair run down her spine. Her skin was now clean and smooth with a few freckles here and there. She had never seen her body so clean, and it felt so refreshing.

Not bothering with a towel, she walked out to the wardrobe and pulled open the two doors. She saw nothing but black and grey clothing. Frowning, she shut the doors again. She was finally clean and wanted to wear something beautiful and colorful.

Josie rummaged through every drawer and dresser in that room. Finding a white and red patterned sheet, she took it out of the drawer, laying it flat on the floor. She went into the room with all the appliances and searched until she found scissors and something small enough to act as a needle.

The woman began to cut away at the fabric, pulling threads, adjusting her cuts, and when she was done with that, she began to sew together the pieces. Once finished, she held it up, looking down at the length. It was perfect. She put it on and then ran into the bathroom to look at herself in the mirror. Her hair was now dry and curling nicely, giving her a bit more volume back from it being weighed down by water.

She twirled once, getting the feel of the dress. It was tempting to put her leggings on for more coverage, but they were dirty. Picking up the pile of her old clothes, she decided to see Kylo again and ask if she could somehow wash them.

But once she was out in the corridor in front of the his door, she wasn't sure what button to push or how to go about getting his attention when there was a barrier between them.

Finally making a decision, she knocked.

The door opened after a few moments and he stood there still with his helmet on tight, but his hood down.

"Do you have a face under that helmet?" she asked.

"Of course."

"How do I wash my clothes?"

Kylo Ren was perplexed by this girl. She had no fear, but her strength and bravery wasn't that she held her head high with fierceness, but she was humble and open and friendly. Not even his mask had intimidated her. She spoke to him like he was a normal human. He couldn't remember the last time someone had treated him the way she had in less than twenty-four hours.

Even stranger, she left things alone and began a new subject. She was like a rabbit hopping from one pebble to another.

"There is a shoot in your bathroom where you can drop your clothes in and droids will wash them."

"I can wash them myself. I just need water and a cleaning powder."

"It's alright, it's the droids' job. Follow me." Kylo Ren led her to his bathroom which was nearly the exact same as her own. He showed her where the shoot was, placing her clothes down it and closing the lid again.

"Can you take your helmet off? I want to see your face. I've never met a human in person before."

Kylo felt a small fire of anger rise in him. He didn't like how lonely her life sounded.

At first he was hesitant, but he pushed the button and removed his helmet, watching her expression go from a calm smile to brightened, sparkling eyes. She reached up and touched his face, but he pulled back immediately.

"Oh, sorry," she apologized. "I just wanted to get a closer look. I have never met anyone taller than me, you know. You feel strangely familiar."

She wasn't talking about his physical flesh.

His jaw moved, clenching. He wanted to show her his dream...his vision, but he wasn't about to scare here away. Instead, he said, "Tomorrow we start your training. You are very powerful in the Force and I will make sure you know how to use and control it. If you'll excuse me, I have business to attend to on the ship. There are books and videos you can use for entertainment in your room. They should be in the living room drawer if you haven't found them yet. I will fetch you in the morning."

Kylo Ren put his helmet on and escorted her out of the room then left her at her door on her own.


End file.
